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11 piu ardito Garzon, che di ſua etade 

Foſſe da un Polo all' altro, e dal eſtremo 

Lito negl' Indi, a quello ove 1] Sol cade. 

| ARIOSTO« 
— 

To thee, for whom in rare accordance met, 
Faſhion and Senſe their ancient feuds forget; 
Whoſe Muſe hath ventut'd on a world unknown, 
With Dante's force, and beauties all her own t © 
Thanks for a reſpite from Affliction's pow'r, . _ 
And many a ſorrow huſh'd for many an hour! 


Oft has my fick'ning fancy found relief 


From nearer woes in fair Antonia's grief? 
Aud trac'd, forgetful of my own the while, | 
Ambroſio's * wand'rings and the tempter's guile. 


® I muſt confeſs I was totally unable to account far the 
violent outcry raiſed againſt the immorality of The Monk 
(which appeared to me to have a tendency directly oppoſite); 
but at laſt the reaſon was fully explained by che naivetẽ of 


-- 


thought che principal incidents perfectly innocent and natura 
| B ogdU bez bas tat 


de 
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Well haſt thou travell'd, to redeem our youth 
From random cenſure, paſt in ſcorn of truth; 
That Britain's aMuent ſons, to all her foes, 
Wheree'r they roam, their native ſoil expole ; 


ſhe only blamed the author for having made them /o diſguſting, 
and, above all, could never forgive his ſending his principal 
character to the devil without any earthly reaſon. Mr. L. 
ſhould have recollected that we live in an age which is 
extremely nice in the choice of words at leaft ; and for that, 
which he has moſt unwarrantably ſtiled % (to the great 
offence of all well-diſpoſed perſons), every circulating li- 
brary would have afforded him a thouſand gentle expreſſions, 
ſuch as amiable weakneſs, exquiſite ſenſebility, &c. &e. This, 
with 'a due regard to the maxim of the courtly preacher, 
e who never mentions hell to cars polite,” would have en- 
ſured his book an avowed reception with readers of the moſt 
ſcrupulous delicacy, and an OY ſtation even in the 
l of devotees. 

Another ind heavier charge brought againſt this work by a 
critic, who ſeldom errs, ſeems to me ſomewhat haſtily ad- 
duced. In the paſſage upon which the author of the Purſuits 
of Literarure has fulminated his reprehenſion, as © an attack 
on the Bible, tending to diſcredit and traduce its authority. T7. 1 
Fee, it is true, a levity of expreſſion that might well have been 
ſpared, but I trace no ſentiment (even taking the expreſſions 
in their utmoſt latitude) more heinous than this; that an 
- Inftruor of youth would not recommend an wngualificd peruſal 
of the Seriptures to perſons of a tender age, and particularly of 
the female ſex; an opinion which, I am perfuaded, is ſanc- 
tioned by many ſtrenuous adyocates of that high and honour- 
able cauſe, to which the Purſuits of Literature contribute 2 
powerful and ſpirited 32 285 
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In thriftleſs rambles diſſi pate their tim, 
And ev'ry folly cull of ev'ry clime. 

To this effect, how many an apt remark, ; 
(Pronounc'd by layman ſhrewd or learned clerk) 
Of candour and profound reſearch the fruit, 
Thine age, thy talents, and thy hopes refute ! 


For thou, throughout a various s Courſe, haſt 

„„ 
Each ſtriking feature, each impteſſive e 
From dark Teutonic lore; terrific grace z 
An eaſy flile, from Gallia's lively race; 
Haſt ſought in Boccace a reprieve from care, 
Or learnt to dote, with Petrafch, on; deſpair; 
(Genius, like Virtue, ev'n in ſorrow. finds 
A charm unknown to joy in vulgar minds.) 
Nor has in vain Ferrara's bard for thee 
Tun'd his wild harp to love and chiyalry; ; 
Like our own Shakſpeare; mingled-grave and gay, 
And twin'd with jocund tales the nee mn 
A ſmile can ſtri& morality ſuppreſss 
At old Anfelmo's frailty and reg, ' 
When Manto, by the grave civilian's ſhame, 
Redeems the forfeit of his tripping dame? 
Who does not ſigh, when Cloridan is laid, 
Martyr of friendſhip, with the valiant dead ?- 

Who but muſt weep o'er Fiondiligi's doom, 

* living partner of a dead man's tomb ? 

| B 2 Thou 
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Thou not'ft, like Radcliffe, with a painter's eye, 
The pine- clad mountain and the ſtormy ſky; 
And, at thy bidding, to my wond'ring view 
Riſe the bold ſcenes Salvator's pencil drew: 
On deſert cliffs, I hear the raven's ſcream, 

And mark the wat'ry moon's uncertain gleam : | 
*Tis thine to ſtrike, with no inglorious hand, 
The chords, that whilom echoed through the land; 
When erſt, at feudal grandeur's princely call, 
The minſtrel's ſong was heard in Gothic hall, 
What time, around his hoſpitable board, 

The hardy vaſſals hail d their bounteous lord. 


Thence to the ſtage on daring pinion borne, 
The ſons of Taſte with pleaſure ſaw thee turn; 
And bid, majeſtic, as erewhile it good, _ 
His caſtle frown o'er Conway's foaming ond ; 
While Fancy call'd, congenial to the teh 
Back into life a ſtern baronial race 
tc Tiere well, had that been all,“ Sir F rerful Cries, 
« Why let their blood-ftain'd apparitions riſe ? 

« Who can forgive ſo heinous an offence 

« Againſt eftabliſh'd truths, and ſober fenſe ? 

« Better with the beaten track to _— 

« Not half N and yet not quite affeep ; 
Better What, go and con the foppiſh rules 
Devis'd by French half wits for ee whole 


That 
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That code our feelings leave no time to quote, 
When Jordan plays the ſeenes which Lewis wrote. 
Say, 


* It has been a very uſual cuſtom for dramatic writers, on 
the publication of new pieces, to compliment the principal 
performers on the aſſiſtance derived from their exertions in 
the repreſentation, This kind of tribute has not often been 
more handſomely or more defervedly paid than by Mr, L. 
to Mrs. J. but this lady has equal reaſon to be ſatisfied with 
the author, who gave her an opportunity of diſplaying talents 
which were never before fo fully developed to tlie public, 
though every critical ſpectator was aware ſhe poſſeſſed 
them in an eminent degree; and in the ſcene with the 
ſpectre of her mother, one is at a loſs which moſt to admire, 
the perfect judgment of the writer, who contented himſelf 
with dictating the mute fucceſſion of contending emotions, 
or the inimitable ſkill of the performer, who fills up the 
pauſe with an efoqueuce that cannot be attained by words, 
and conld never be exceeded even by the filence of Garrick, 
I cannot help' feeling ſome gratification at the general adop- 
tion of an opinion, formed long firice, withreſpe@ to the ver- 
ſatility of her talents, which was very inadequately expreſſed 


by the ous 
STANZAS 


ADDRESSED TO MRS. JORDANy 
AFTER AN ABSENCE OF SOME MONTHS FROM THE STAGE, 1790, 
Nymph of the ſportive ſmile and changeful mien, 
Welcome, thrice welcome to th* aceuſtom' d ſcene! 
Again, by tender ſtrokes of art, 
Or polift'd Nature's graceful feill, 
To charm the ſenſe or touch the heart, 
And mould the paſſions to thy will. 
Bg 
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Say, oft as N ight and Silence o'er the earth 
Draw their cloſe veil, and give reflection birth, 
| Is 


Oh thou, endow'd with equal pow'rs 
To wing with mirth the laughing hours, 
Or, as thy melting accents ſoftly float, | 
And ſwell upon the boſom of the air 
— T6 breathe, at dorrow's call, the plaintive note, 
| ae en ee Te RR 


| 4 by what title ſhall the Muſe entwine 
The various wreath for various pow'rs like thine ? 
i Say, is thy fancy more inclin'd | 
With Hoyden's airs to grace the ſcene ? 
Or, to an hopeleſs ſearch reſign'd, 
, Com'ſt thou, brave Richard's ® lovely Queen? 
The wand'rer wakes the mournful ſtrain, _ 
And ſooths the captive monarch's pain! 
Hark how the gentle minſtrel's well-known ſong, 
Mafts the bleſt ſignal through his dreary walls, | 
And borne on morning's balmy breath along, 
© The baniſh'd hope of life and love recalls! 


But what glad contraſt ſtrikes my wond'ring ſight 
With all the gay artill'ry of delight? 
| With © quips, and cranks,”” and ſmiles, like thoſe 
By bards to Hebe's cheek aſſign'd, | 
To Arden's greenwood ſhade ſhe goes, 
The jocund exile, Roſalind— | 
Again, in penfive charms array'd, 
She ſpeaks, ſhe looks the love lorn maid ; 


Richard Cœur de Lion. 


o M. O. LEWIS, ESQ, M. f. 7 


Is not a ſpirit, good or ill, confeſt, * 
In ev'ry virtuous, ev'ry guilty breaſt? | 
Does not a voice, that will be heard, pervade 
The inmoſt ſoul in deep retirement's ſnade? 
Does it not calm of innocence the fear ? 

Does it not yell to proſp'rous vice, . Deſpair!” - 
Why, then forbid. the poet's art to give 

Corporeal ſhape to what all feel who live? 

No mind ſo firm but oft recurs in thought, 

To all the prigſt and all the nurſe have taught; 


View, ye who can, unmov d, the treach'raus flame 
On Viola's deyoted boſom prey; 

Where paſſion, veil'd beneath a colder name, 
Conſumes her {leepleſs night and joyleſs day. 


Daughter of Nature! Genius unconfin'd! 
Whoſe ſpeaking glance proclaims the feeling mind! 
Where more than beauty points the eye, 
And lights th' expreſſion of the face 
Whoſe ev'ry tone is harmony, 
And ev'ry varied action grace! 
Already, by the pencil's * aid, 
Half our debt of praiſe is paid; 
Nor let the Muſe, howe'er unſkilld, deny 
The kindred tribute of her pen to give; 
Tho' with that pencil's work unmeet to vie, 
Stampt with 1105 name, the verſe perchance may livs 


© Drawings from Twelfth Night and As You Like n in- 
ſeribed to Mrs, J. by H. W. Eunbury, Eſq. 
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Mem'ry acknowledges the forms of air, 
And ev'ry goblin finds acquaintance there. 
Not fo the monſtrous brood that ſhock belief, 
Palm'd on the town by Morton and O'Keeffe z 
Who, ſtill with nature and good ſenſe at ſtrife, 
Profanely ftile their figures drawn from life: 
 Ev'n Boaden's* ghoft is ſurely full as good, 
As Holcroft's characters of fleſh and blood, 
To which, throughout the year, no day goes by, 
But gives in ev'ry lincament the lie, 

Soon ſhall ſome wag, to ſet opinions right, 
Deſcribe the nymphs of Billingſgate—polite, 
Soft ſentiment from lips of butchers roll, 

Or with a tender turnkey melt the ſoul! _ 
Since valiant taylors, on the ſtage let looſe, 
Rouſe all-the lion rampant—in the gooſe ! 

And gen'rous Jews. unſparingly diſpenſe 

Pure chriſtianity and vital pence |! 


* See an intereſting romance by Mrs, Radcliffe done into 
fomething he calls a play (Fontainville Foreſt) by a ſcribbler 
of this name. This operation is by the perpetrators and 
newſpaper writers texzmed dramazizing; Similar cruelties 
were practiſed upon tb Falian, or, Confeſſional of the Black 
Penitente, which underwent a like fate, and was expoſed, 
purſuant to its ſentence, during the ſummer months laſt year. 
Thie treatment of literary victims could only have been 
thought of to compenſate the mob for the prohibition of 
bull baiting and cock-throwing. | 

2 4 So, 
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So, when the ſign- poſt painter's art had drain'd 
Whatever ocean, earth, or air contain'd, 
His noble patrons, ſtill agog for change, 
Requir'd new forms of * rich and 

range; 

Then bold O' Daub's creative hand pourtray d 
The ſwan jet black, the lion fiery red 
tc Exiſtence ſaw him ſpurn her bounded reign,” 
And Iook'd at home for * Share in vain. 


Yet works like theſe diurnal cenfors crown m 
With garlands of ephemeral renown ; F 
Whilſt, in gregarious rapture, fools uprear ' 


Their aſinine pcolixity of ear. 


Bleſt were the times, (40d ſuch our fathers fave) 
When modeſt Genius woo'd the Muſe with awe! 
Few took for inſpiration. want of bread, 

And none preſum'd to write who ne'er had read: 
No newfman then with Della Cruſea's rhyme 
Delug'd their tables juſt at breakfaſt time; 

No Arley's, of this brazen age the curſe, 

With their own praiſes prefac'd their own verſe; 
No Stranger ® charm'd the un-illumin'd pit 
With French morality and German wit; 


The tranſlator of this piece of cumbrous ſophiſtry has 


(whether intentionally or accidentally 1 ſhall not preſume to de- 
termine) 
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(Where they, who deem the principle too light, 
May bleſs a ftyle, that counteracts it quite;) 
No mongrel phraſe, uncouth to Britiſh ears, 
Perplex'd their hopes or magnified their fears; 
Now journaliſts *, on mightier changes bent, 
Make on our tongue their firſt experiment ; 
New dogmas in tri-colour'd language teach, 
And revolutionize our parts of ſpeech ; 


termine) © done the ſtate ſome ſervice,” if it were only by 
convincing the moſt thoughtleſs, that tedious cant is not 
engroſſed by antiquated prejudice, and that la morale does not 
monopolize the N of being ennuienſe. 


* Theſe active citizens, not as yet empowered to com- 
mence their revolutionary operations upon more material 
objects, are obliged to concentre the chief energy of their 
eiviſm in attempts to new organiſe the phraſeology of their 
countrymen. Thoſe who, in plain Engliſh, uſed to be accuſed 
or proſcribed are now denounced. John Bull was heretofore ac- 
cuſtomed to hear of troops marching to the ſea fide, but he is 
now informed that armies deſtined for his annihilation are 
ordered to the coaſts of the ocean, and ſo on ad infinitum, Theſe 
abfurdities probably originated in the ignorance or haſte of 
tranſlators ; but have fince been incorporated by pertinacious 
conceit into a kind of democratic jargon well worthy the ad - 
vocates of the French Republic, whoſe proceedings have ever 
been characterized by a minute pedantry of fanatic innova- 
tion, which has thrown even upon atrocities all the ridicule 
compatible with abhorrence. Jacobin barbarity of ſentiment 
is, it ſhould ſeem, in every country accompanied with corre» 
ſponding | barbaciſia of N ; 


Would 
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Would fain, like Gallic ſophiſts, urge the ſtorm, 
And, rav'ning for deſtruction, roar reform! - 
Three tortur'd words their cabala compriſe, 
Reaſon, philoſophy, and prejudice. 


To them, who yet will hear, let Gallia tell, 
How ſoon by arts like theſe her empire fell; 
Terms miſapplied th* inſidious change began, 
And thence to principles th' infection ran. 

In vain, alas! was pleaſure leagu'd with pow'r, 
Their ſplendid pageant reach'd th* appointed hour; 
Confuſion hail'd the ſign ; with iron hand 
Remorſelefs Havock ſmote the laughing land; 

In the once honour'd ſeat of regal ſway, 

Tyzers and apes their ſavage gambols play! 
Their high-born fugitives can only ſhew 

The croſs of honour on the breaft of woe; 

Of friends the pity, and of foes the ſcorn, 

Wich vain regret their vaniſh'd grandeur mourn, 
And vaunt, while burſts of anguiſh intervene, 
Their blameleſs monarch and their beauteous queen! 


So he that roves, as eaſtern ſtory tells, 

Some wild ſavanna, where enchantment dwells, 

Sees unawares, amid the gloom of night, 

By genii rais'd, the Palace of Delight; 

Fantaſtic Forms the rich pavillion throng, 

roars the gay dance, or raiſe the choral ſong; 
Unnumber'd 
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Unnumber'd-lights from chryſtal branches blaze, 
Unnumber'd mirrors multiply the rays; 
The liquid ruby bounds in many a bow], 

In many an eye voluptuous tranſports roll; 

Till ſome raſh hand, in evil hour, profanes | 
The taliſman, where potent magic reigns, 

At once the revels ceaſe—the tapers die 

With diſmal ſhrieks the black -ey'd Beauties fly 
_ thunder rells—an earthquake rocks the 
ground | | 
The gorgeous fabric crembles all around | 
Its place nor arch nor broken columns tell, 
But where the houries ſung, hyænas yell. 


How have I wander'd? Themes like this de- 
mand 0 22% ICE 
A deeper tone, a more experienc'd hand: 
Such thoughts, as breathe in Burke s refulgent proſe, 
Or the bright flame in Coαf 


To laugh at folly in her gayeſt trim, 
Nor hold her ſacred for a great man's whim; 
To honour merit in the loweſt ſphere, 
Yet not believe it found excluſive there; 
To feel a glow, which nothing can repreſs, 
When talents pierce the cloud of deep diſtreſs; 


Yet hail them, nothing jealous, when, like thine, 
Set off by gay proſperity they ſhine ; : 
. $ 


n 
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Is all my boaſt—unleſs (for who is free 

From ev'ry ſpark of latent vanity?) 

I think, perhaps, I know what verſe ſhould be. 
Thine without envy, by that knowledge taught, 
I learnt to prize, to ſet my own at nought. 
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AMIAM, o bella Icla, 
Amiam: che I tempo vola 
Veloce piu che dardo, 

Che giugne il lieve Pardo. 


Non &, non & immortale, 
Ma fior caduco e frale, 
Quel fior di giovenezza, 
La voſtra alta bellezza. 


Qual la ſera nell' acque 
II gran Pianeta giacque; 
Tale, o più vago ancora 


Riſorge colP Aurora. 


D' ombroſa e verde foglia 
La ſelva il verno ſpoglia: 
E la ſtagion novella 


| 
| | Oilela rende piu bella. 
| 
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TRANSLATION 


FROM THE ITALIAN, 
— — 


To Love, my Laura, let us give 
The little ſpan we have to live ; 

Our moments, ſwift as arrows, fly, 
And wing'd, like them, with deſtiny. 


"Tis not, *tis not everlaſting, _ 

But to ſwift deſtruction haſting, 

The pride of youth's eluſive hour, 

Thy peerleſs beauty's blooming flow'r. 


Yon orb, that now deſcends to lave 
His axle in the weſtern wave, 

The ſame, or more refulgent till, 
Shall riſe at morn o'er yonder hill. 


Tho? winter from the woodlands tear 
Their verdant ſpoils, and leave them bare ; 
Yet theſe another ſpring ſhall view 

With fairer foliage cloath'd anew. 


1 
N 


In oblio ſempiterno, 


; Veloce piu che dardo, 


[ 16 ] 


Dell eta noſtra il verde 
Mai piu non ſi rinverde: 
La morte a noſtra luce 
4 Tenebre cterfie'atlduces” * 


„ a4 cages 


E la giu nel ons, 


In ſempiterno orrore, 


Von fi parla Tamote, | 


EE ww &S 4 " F 
wt 


Ah dunque mentre lice, 
Mentre non ſi diſdice, r 
Mentre ch' ella & vezzoſa, 
Cogliam d amor la roſa. 


Della canuta ſchiera 


Agli amanti ſevera, 


Spsezzin vani romori 


Noſtri amoroſi cuori. 


Amiam, o bella Iola, 
Amiam: che l tempo vola 


Che giugne 8 1810 lende 


- 
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FROM THE TTALIAx. 17 
Our « May of liſe, alone, no more 
Reyalving leaipns ſhall reftore 51 _ | 
And death, o'er man's expiring light, 
Lets fall in fi- 


Once in the © Agens hauſe of clay,” . 
« To dumb L rr a prey,” 
No dreams of joy, no tale of love, _ 
| The deep e gloom remove. TR k 


— 


1 


Then cþme, and &er the ſtern beheſt 

Of fats forbid us to be bleſt; 
While beauty blooms, and paſſion glows, 

: Tn let i us \ ſnatch | the We roſe 47 


EE 
Dull changes on the moral ſtrain; 
Their figzen maxim pought walz 
3 1 pen 


110 Of? > * 73 
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The little ſpan we have to liyvo; 


Our moments ſwift as arrows fly, 


And wipg'd;s.Jike them, wich doſtun ß. 
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Or T has the libertine ſought refuge. here, 
By want or - fickneſs to devotion ariv'n,; FT 
Renounc'l i in form that world he priz'd too dear, 
And lid the ee. 


4A t 


\ 2 8 If | 


10 this ſetreat, 0 F are well 2 the lover « 72 1 
« Ye Yay companiohs of my happier 477 
« No more ſhall hearts at eaſe reprove my ſighs, 
« But thoſe, who ſcorn'd L. | 12 mourn 
my kate! e e 2 


11 108 (13 10 2. Zu $3.3 0K. 


« Perhaps ev n thou, whoſe marble breaſt move, 
„% My ardent paſtor! fail'd and plaintive fong; z 
Thou may'ſt too late theſe fatal feelings prove, 
« And wiſh they" ne er had wunde too 


long. wil ©) gu ic au md o[33il ad 


In wor © Miwel Seco 10 


But 2 — Reg” 


1 not, ye woo —— 3 in vain— 
She dwells beyond the gloiſter—in the grave 


13 
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1 eng it non not 


PLzAs SURES of Merry! © ſupremely bleſt, 
And juſtly pro bud beyond : A poet's. praiſe, 
If che pure regent of thy tranguil. breaſt 5 
Confirm the flattꝰ ring title of thy lays! 22 
Pleaſures of Mem'ry! — to A. of 
The herald ſtill of Miſery, 8 
She makes her fell exiſtence known 
By ſighs, and tears, and grief alone. 
I greet her as the fiend, to whom belong 
The vultures Tay*ning be beak; ak, the raven's fun'ral 
ſong, 
| Ina 1 * 
Me ſhe Yerinds 1 ay ß 
| Of fair occaſion! gone for eyer, by; af TY = 
Of hopes too fondly 'nurs'd, tp0.udely c croſt ; J 
'bids me, loathing light, delay to die. 
For what, except an inborn fear 
Leſt ſhe ſuryive, detains us here, 

When all the J of life i is fled? WY 
What but the deep inherent dread, th 
Leſt ſhe, in worlds unknown, reſume her reign, 
And witir rekindled flames aſſail the tortur'd brain? 
. . 
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IT apptzts to be u Rablſſhed ride with great men of every 
deſcription, when their. talents receive a degree of homage 

| inadequate to their deſerts, to threaten the public with a 
| | ſc _ 2 menace wh ich they ſometimes j put into execu- 


rz 
5 e — oa with la- 
e the intellectual darkneſs naturally 
to be apprehended in conſequence of this xreat ne 
calamity ; ; and a ſympathetic inſtinct didtated chi 
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3 IRREGULAR PROOZEDINGS. 
IKT 1.338. e = _ 


On Mr. Mercy, Mr, Greathead, a. 


The town is threaten d With the leſs of Reus! 


Soung the alarm! Your yocal Vocal noſos blow. . 
And vent, fi Tike Bedllamites, y Jour frantic wool 
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Out 5 Akience with the ; 7755 n n 
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IRREGULAR ODE, &c. 21 


But if the melancholy Muſe, 
On ev r ſympathizing gale, _ 

Would pour ber lamentable news 
In numbers ſuited to the tale; 

Let her catch th' appropriate note 


From his own ſepulchral throat! | 


Rio VERDE, RIO VERDE. 


Taſteleſs nation, taſteleſs nation, 

On ourſelves have we brought down 
Rumours of an abdication, 

Hung in terrror o'er the town! 


We, forſooth, muſt needs be hank' ring 
After nature, eaſe, and grace, 

Hence, within his boſom cank'ring, 

| Bred the ſpleen that marks his face, 


Who ſhall now, of all his cronies, - 
To their kind protection take, 

All his variæ lactiane  *: 
Made for variation's ſake? 


Who ſhall piece, and patch, and cobble 
Works by wits perform'd in baſte ?— 
Jchnny Bull, you're in a hobble, 

If you pique yourſelf on taſte 


Who 
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Who ſhall fix wich equal care 
Points: in doublets—or in pac . 
Who aqjuft;" with ſuch an irs <0 
* I tes _—_— 7 i 
Should the Joi hats der atv," 
SGainſt the rule and line prevails | 
Genius, melody, and feeling. 
Will e breaſts aſſail! FR. N 
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Then farewol the dear Black FLetter, 
So inviting to the eye! 


- . . make us, if ſhe gets the better, 
© Laugh and weep, regardleſs why, © 
arg bas Du 8 za 127TT 
Earle Southamptonite's ee's and oo's ., 
How foine drepe read tiyg hie compares, 
Much I queſtion if ſhe knows; _ 
More 1 queſtion if ſhe ates, © mY 
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Little a polite” that meri % Ty _ 
Deep reſearch and curious art; 
She but takes her author's 7 
And dirocts it to the heart * 


« 
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* Yide the. intereſling Licputes concerning EY very 
(nn MPS); no Mather 207! 
. * ” 1 
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UPON IRREGULAR PROCEEDINGS. 23 
-. RECITATIVE: 

Huſh'd be your ſorrows and your rage hd ! 

Complaint's ſuperfluous when th occaſion $ ended. 

No longer let your dblotific gui! * 

The fable tears of ſympathy « diſtil; 

Relenting John, in pity* to mankind j 

On ſecond thoughts has chang'd his L mind. 

Yes, he reſumes the taſx of punctuation, 

And bringing back ſtray'd commas t to their ſtation. 

Perhaps to bis obſtetric (Kill, we yet 

May. for a ſecond Regent own our debt— 

And, gentle hearers, ere J cloſe the Rrain, 

Let this prognoſtigatipn ſooth your pain: 

As long as. Britain ſhall maintain her ground, 4 

And twenty fhillings' make one ſterling pound, 

So long (ſhould F ate permit them here to ſtay) 

Would Mr. Kemble and the Siddons play. 


AIR AND CHORDS. 


Good people,” pray don't be heal,” 4. 
You are threatell d—the better ts Ns e- 
For the devil a ſlep will he budge. 

Vou may chink what yau will of the matter, 
, Tan only a Jeu te Theatre, 
en his exit was nothing ee hi 
Pt. udge | Fudge! 5 
Their retirement . nothing but Fades !.. 1 1 
| _—— | 9924 104 CAR he: &. 
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Unten gecendit, 


THE MODERN SCHOOL 


1 
ACTORS. 


Wire all its warp ings co gi, and 
tame, 
Your copy y give ranks. where the Poet wrote | 
— e——_—_— 
ON THE SUPPRESSION. OF THE GHOST 


Az r 
BANQUET SCENE IN Machpire. 

In Garrick's reign, pale Banquo role, with rea- 
ſon, 

To daſh the triumph of applauded treaſon : . 

But now, his bloody murder well repaid 

On Cawdor's guilty head, the Ghoſt is laid. 


ON ONE OF SINGULAR MERIT, 
WHO DIED, royng, | 
How many virtues in hom ſhort a date 
Thoſe were F. ree Will: and this, alas ! Was F ate. 
G TIS | ——— 
W N DER A STATUE 
oF . 4 - 


van $08. Nino 25% * 


Semper adeſt vindex obfequioſa Deo. 
En aqua, cui mos eſt alias extinguere flammas, 
lege — facem. | 
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N Day is publiſhed, - 
LUNN's CATALOGUE, 


Fox THz Year: 17983 3 


+» 


| | ! "CONTAINING UBWARDs OE > To 
Fi ive T aw a8 Pounds Worth of Books : 
ix Various LANGWAGEs:; ils. 


a which are an elegant Aſſortment of ths 
Greek and Latin Clafſics, and à general Collection 
of the moſt eſteemed Writers in R Branch of 
Art, Science, and Literature; Hears 


Comprebending many . valuable and curious e 
recently purchaſed, and likewiſe the moſt celebrated 
modern Publications, in all the Variety of plain and 
decorated Bindings, « executed by the firſt Ws 
in the Metropolis. 1 


The Whole will be ſold on a viclt Bbil ren, 
for ready Money, by 8 
W. H. LUNN, BOOKSELLER, 


No. 332, Oxrorp- STREET, near Arens. Srater, 
N DON 


(Late Mr. S. Havzs's). 


Merchants, Captains of Ships, &c. 895 with Backs, 
intended for Exportation, upon the ſhorteſt Notice, 
© ie on n the moſt uin Terms. 


. 
* 
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CATALOGUES mig bal, ee Oh Shilling 
| at: the Place of Sale, and at his Warehouſe; at Mr, 


Tw1ys's, oppoſite the Senate Houſe, Cambridgey 
where Attendance is given during each Term. | 
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all in Barde, „ 8 an 522A 2H 


oO ονανο H’ w. n. LUNN, 


4. 9 Nen and] General Biographical /DiRtidiary. 


new Edition, in 1 15 vols, Octaro,  greath enlarged 


gert unn 
and improve er 


3. Origine e een ber Boulan: | 


Ser. 12 mo 


4. Collins's Poems, , Gon Livin, by Mrs, Bar- 


&# i 


_— Buro' s | Poems. Tyo Volumes, Crown One 
News Edition, . je * n in 0 . 
6. Coxe's Memoirs of Me Like and Adminifteation 
of Sir R. Walpole. Three Volumes, Quarto, _ 


£319 


fi OT 's * 0 re 1 O 15 men. 
8. Lelands cal Writers. "Two Volumes, 


Oftave, New Edities” by Dr. Brown. 
9. Pope's Eſſay on Man, by Aikin, avith Plates. 
10. Sir Joſhua Reynolds's Works. Loans Volumes, 
Otayo. A new;Fdztions n. 


y ——— 
4 12. enen Poon. ' Two Vai 
Plates. \ New, Haitien. 

” Wale ebe liegt Wight, Gre 


20140 A 7 LIFY: 94 412 <a A 293} oh m4 t 


W. H. LUNN bas. juſt come. ine Polleſſion, of a 


| few KxiGHr's Lres or Exasmvs, to all of which is 


affixed a Duplicate Plate of dir T. More's Family 
Haute, inſcribed to Dr Tanner (and not inſerted in 


e farmer Oopies). Her has: likewiſe one Copy on 


eb Which) is extremely rare. They: are 


